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HEY, ARE YA SURE DIS 
THING CANFLY ? 
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Coach Pinky Roman moaned in despair as the giant 
center of the Tri-City Giants basketball team reached 
up and palmed the ball in his huge palm. The Tri-City 
conter was sevet ind - a - half feet tall and his long 
arms could almost touch the high arched ceiling of the 
professional etball arena. % 

“My guy is only six-ten,” groaned Pinky. “I gotta 
find the biggest guy in the world. I don’t care##hecan 
play basketball or not just so he can jump os high ox 
that goon!” 

~ + Coach Roman sent the scouts for the Big Town Bisons 
out seeking a giant. They brought back ene guy whe 
was almost eight feet tall but he was bew-legged and 
sensitive about it. He refused te appear in public ina 

\ basketball uniform, not even for $500,000 a year. 


Tho search wert on. Then, Dribbles Driscoll (t 
nickname did not come from his skill with « basket. 
ball; he acquired it because he was a sloppy eater) 
was driving on Reute 66, cruising along at 50 when ho 
noticed a vehicle coming up rapidly behind him. As It 
came closer, he heard a THUMP! THUMP! THUMP! and: 


"the road beneath Dribbles’ car seemed to tremble. 


Then, he saw what caused it and he almost hit & 
telephone pole. The vehicle was a van driven by what 
leoked‘te be a.cute little dog. Atop this canine - con~ 
trolled - car was an ape. 

An ape forty feat high! 

A purple ape forty feet hight! 

And the purple, forty - foot high ape was riding atop 
the van en one feot while he propelled the vaty 


forward at a speed of 55 mph (the legal speed limit) 
with the other foot. As Beogle Beagle steered the van 
past Dribbles Driscoll’s car, Dribbles’ car began veering 
toward the ditch. Dribbles fought to keep the car on 
the road but he seemed doomed. G 

The great grape ape looked down and saw it 
happening. Beegle Beagle saw it happening and 
shouted “Help that guy, grape ape!”’ 

“Okeedokee ... Grape APE!” the GGA replied and 
teached down with his huge right hand. He grabbed 
Dribbles’ car which had just left the read and was 
about to smash against a tree. The Great Grape Ape 

lifted it effortlessly and sot it back on the highway. 
Deities put en the brakes and stopped. Se did Beegle 


im Dribbles Driscoll,” DD explained outside ‘the 


car, speaking to Beegle Beagle but looking up at GGA. 
“I'm a scout for the Big Town Bisons. Uh ... doos 
friend play basketball?” - 


your, 


Beogle looked up at Great Grape Ape. “He wants to 
knew if you can play-basketball.”” 

GGA batted his huge eyes, then nodded. “Uh... sure 
Great Grape Ape.” y 

So, Dribbles whipped out a contract and signed the 
Great Grape Ape to a Bisons’ contract. Because GGA 
‘and BB didn’t realize what the asking price for a 40- 
foot center was, Dribbles got them to sign fora measly 
$250,000. That, thought GGA, would buy a lotta 
bananas. 

The first game they played was in the Bisons’ home 
arena. None of the doors were big enough so Great 
Grape Ape lifted one side of the roof, stepped inside to 
the basketball court, then lowered the reef again. 

The Bisons won the game 217 te 14. The GGA 
stopped every move the other toam tried. They scored 
14 points when the GGA fell asleep in the last quart 
Coach Pinky Roman smiled for the first time in three 
seasons. Only thon did the fans discover that Pinky 
had gotten new dentures. 

But the next game didn’t go as well. As the Big City 
Bisons entered the long, low building in which the 
game was played, the Great Grape Ape studied the 
arena. He'd have to enter through the roof here too, he 


le Beagle watched him pry up one end of the 
roof and effortlessly raise it so he could step inside. It 
‘went up and up as the huge crowd inside reared in 
‘amazement, The Great Grape Ape stepped over the 
outer wall inside the basketball arena and then let the 
reof back down. 

It wouldn't close. Mainly because the arena was 
only 35 feet from floor to ceiling and the GGA was 5 
feet higher than that. He was inside the building but 
his head protruded through the roof inte the cool night 
o 


The Big City Bisons lost. The other team ran around 
the bulk of the GGA and scored at will. 

And the professional basketball career of the Great 
Grape Ape was at an end. 

Oh, yes. The $250,000 check Beogle Beagle had 
accepted for his giant friend bounced higher than the 


